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meet us, took each by the hand and lead us in the parlour.
We had sat only a few minutes when she said, "Lay down
your hat Mr. Smith, we have a fine roast turkey, and you
must stay and eat of it." Talking of conveniences in
cooking, "Come," said she, "you are young housekeepers,
come and look at my kitchen." She has a contrivance,
more convenient than any I ever heard of and as you are
in search of conveniences I will describe it. The chimney
is six feet in width, in this is placed a thing called the
Ranger, in the center is a grate, about two feet wide, on
one side a place to boil in, which contains 6 or 8 gallons
of water, on the other side a place of the same dimensions,
for an oven, which opens in front, with a door, and has a
shelf inside, so that two ranges of dishes can bake at
the same time. Both the boiler and oven are heated by
the pine in the grate; which at the same time can roast
anything placed before it, and as many pots as you please
can hang over it. The kitchen is well heated, and the oven
and boiler are always of a uniform heat. Here, with a
small quantity of coal, she has often cooked dinner for
large companies. They are to be had at Baltimore. We
left Mr. S. in the parlour, and she took me up stairs, where
she was putting up curtains; I assisted her, went from
room to room and we chatted like old acquaintance. Then
while she dressed for dinner, I played with the little Eliza
and her doll. The sweet little creature calls me aunt, and
I am to call her my Mary Ann. When we went down to
dinner, we found 4 or five gentlemen who had accidentally
come in. Soon after Capt. Tingey's family joined us.
Mr. Peter and Mr. Lewis her two brothers in law were of
the party. Vivacity and good humour prevailed and our
party was fifty times more agreeable than if we had all met
by previous invitation. I have never met with any one
so destitute of all form or ceremony as this sweet woman. world and its admiration too much; but
